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PLIABLE. 


He would be as putty in the glazier’s hands. 
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AFTER A WHILE West Virginia may be known as the mother-in-law 

of would-be vice-presidents. : , 

ILL SOME Democratic student of affairs have the kindness to tell us 

how the country could possibly be blest by free trade when it is 
cursed by the free entry of pauper labor? 
. * * 


HE DEMOCRATIC POT will shortly boil, and the observer with the 
keen, penetrating vision will observe, in the steam that rises from the 
same, pictures that reek and sizzle with a unique weirdness which will 
cause him to fancy he has been toying lately with the tender affections 
of a Welsh rarebit. 


* * * 


HE GLASS of political trust is not the best material with which to sup- 
ply the window-sash of good government for several reasons. One is 
that it is not a quality of glass through which one may look without hav- 
ing one’s vision perverted to such an extent that objects seen through it 
would be anything but that which they might seem to be. Another is that 
the putty which Underhill Parker would be in the hands of Belmont is not 
the kind of stuff that would hold it in place against the Republican trust-wind 
that whistles ‘* Yankee Doodle ’”’ about the chimney-top. Belmont is a fine 
political glazier, and it is quite likely that in the hands of such an artist 
Underhill Parker would become putty of the finest grade. He could be 
worked over and over, and caused to look like anything that might strike 
the fancy of his capricious manipulator, from an Aristophanes with a Tony 
Pastor mustache to an Euripides with the sunny smile of dear old Uncle 
David, who still persists in looking to it that his political grave is kept 
green and generously supplied with flowers. If Mr. Belmont is anything 
of a sculptor he has the opportunity of his lifetime in Underhill Putty 
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Parker. It is believed that he will make the most of the aforesaid oppor- 
tunity, and produce effects that will cause the Democrats to open their eyes 
in wonder and to remain spellbound until the lightning-change shall take 
place. There is nothing else that goes to make the combination of such 
an all-round triumph as does that of a first-class workman and the proper 


materials with which to operate. 
. . 


HEN THE DEMOCRATS threw away the gold-plank, which 
amounted to more than all the other planks of their platform com- 
bined, they aid just about the thing which might have been expected of 
such a fool organization. For general all-round stupidity they are so far 
in the van of all other crack-pot combinations that the throwing overboard 
of the gold-plank seems to have been an act performed solely for the pur- 
pose of assuring the people that they are still doing business at the old 
stand and, so far as methods are concerned, in the same old pig-headed 
style. They now evidently realize, and are thoroughly convinced, that in 
their attempt to establish a fact with which every one was familiar—name- 
ly, that of their great capacity for the making of mistakes—they per- 
formed an act that will give Mr. Roosevelt many votes, and at the same 
time supply the country with oceans of laughter of the kind that causes the 
suspender-button to lose its grip and to fly to otherwhere, and puts upon 
them that have a sense of humor the fat that is health-giving and enduring. 
The gold-plank upon which they should have based their hopes of success 
is now in the river. of oblivion—or Salt river, if you will—and the tears of 
the party press-agents, managers and skunk-souled scallywags, combined 
with those of the Democratic donkey, are something sad to behold. Asa 
body they are the stuff of which pipe-dreams are made; and perhaps we 
should be thankful that we have them with us, if only for the endless fund 
of harmless amusement which they constantly afford. 


NOT THE USUAL WAY. . 


*‘Is Jack Scribbler's little romance with that millionaire publisher’s daughter finished ?"’ 
‘Oh, yes. They are married now, and he's getting royalties on it."’ 
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Nervy Nat—‘ There is a beautiful garment in Mr. Cohen’s window 
that would suit the Apollo-like curves of my figure. Secretary Hay once 
gave me a dime; and I once asked Taft for a nickel and got it. It has 
been my proud boast ever since that I have been in touch with diplomats. 
I will now bring diplomacy to bear on this occasion."’ 
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Nervy Nat—‘‘ Mr. Cohen, I have a strong desire to get inside of that 
suit of clothes you are displaying in your window. It’s just the sort of a 
rig | need when I’m lounging about my country place.’’ 

Conen—‘“‘ Yah, misder; it’s a chim-dindy soot. Bud I vouldn’t do 
it—I vouldn't do it. You vill oxcoose me, misder, bud you don'd loog 
like you got der moaney.”’ 
































Conen—‘‘ Here is der soot, misder. Pay me ven you like. Ven you 
ged dot two hundred gum aroundt ag’in.”” 
Nervy Nat—‘‘ Which only proves, my friend, that baggy trousers 
= cover a multitude of money, and all is not hard up that needs a 
ve.”’ 





NO. 39.—NERVY NAT AND THE TWO HUNDRED. 











Nervy Nat—‘‘ Good-morrow, Mr. Dumkopf! I—er—am giving’a 


little blow-out down at my place, and want you to make me up two hun- 
dred cream-puffs by two o’clock this afternoon. Can the thing be did ?”’ 


Dumxopr—‘‘ Sure, sure! | vill der poys set to vork und for you haf 


dose gream-buffs retty from dwo o’clog. Yes, sure t’ing!”’ 
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Nervy Nat—‘‘ Oh, pardon me, Mr. Dumkopf; but how about that two 
hundred you promised me? Do I get it?’’ 

Dumkorr—“‘ Ach! sure you do—at dwo o’clog, es | told you.”’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ That’s all I wanted to know, and forgive me for 
troubling you ‘again.”’ 
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Conen—‘‘ Vat! dwo hundred gream-buffs, not tollars? Abraham und 
Isaac! I vas buncoed!”’ 

Dumxopr—‘‘ Sure t’ing, Cohen! Neffer again vill 1 dose gream-buffs 
take orters for. Ve both are yet shwindled alretty! It almost a laugh 
makes insite ohf me der neadness ohf it. Suchasligness! Yes?” 
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THE BLACKSMITH’S OPINION. 
os made shoes for the winners, 
And for the also-rans ; 
I’ve fashioned them by instinct, 





I’ve fashioned them from plans. 


I’ve made all sorts and sizes— 
The little and the big, 
The oblong and the oval, 
But now I scratch my wig. 


For I’ll confess I'll never 
Construct the magic shoe 

That sometime in the autumn 
Will never, never do 


To nail for luck and fortune 
Amid the campaign roar 

And wind-bag pyrotechnics 
Above Judge Parker’s door. 





’S TRUTH. 


¢¢] IFE,” observes the sage, “is what we make it.” Having rolled this thought around in 


his head for a few moments, he nods wisely and Supplements it with, “« And so is our 
autobiography.” 


HER DEFINITION. 
Teacher—* Write a sentence containing ‘ the bitter end.’ ” 
Polly (reading from her slate)—* A big dog chased my kitty, and as she went under 
hes Oi ” 
JUDGE'S FAVORITES. the porch ‘he bit her end 
LILLIAN COLLINS, ‘‘ ROGERS BROTHERS IN PARIS.”’ 
Why 
Does the play-goer sigh 
With a rapture that is sky- 
High 
When you on the scenelet fly ? 
*Tis because you quick untie 
His knots of care with your sly 
Glances, artistic, shy, 
That make him wildly cry, 
‘* Life is one great, grand pie!"’ 
Oh, siren spry! 
That’s why. 





WHY SHE WEPT. 
CLEOPATRA dissolved the pearl. ‘ Did you ever 
see a costlier banquet ?” she asked. 
“Yes,” answered Antony scornfully. “I once 
tipped the waiter.” 
Seeing her pains had gone for naught, the lily of 
the Nile wept bitterly. 


N ENTHUSIASTIC exchange says that the Demo- 
crats will fight from the drop of the hat. It might 






BART ALE ‘oy 
have added, to the drop of the hat, which, freely ren- ™ 
dered, may be taken to mean to the drop of the hat © : — 
which they will drop on the result of the election. ceeene toe Sevtane. Dens 


“Well, why don’t yer increase yer fortune by gittin’ de mumps?” 
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A LITTLE DANGEROUS. 
THE PATIENT—“‘ Isn't yachting dangerous ?”’ 
THE poctor—‘‘ Well, yes. A chap 's liable to acquire the liquor habit.”’ 











MANY YEARS AGO. 


HE Indian, with a sin- 
ister frown, laid the 
snake-skin full of ar- 
rows before the puri- 
tans. 

“You,” said Cap- 
tain Standish rudely, 
“back to the woods! 
You can’t run any 
skin games here.” 
Filling the snake-hide 
with powder and bul- 
lets, he handed it 
back to the red man. 
“Take that to your 
chief and tell him 
that if he gets gay he 
will have a lot of buckshot on his 
hands.” 

In his chagrin the Indian took 
the wrong car. 











OKU, ’OKI AND NOD’, 


(The Japanese version of Eugene Field’s 
‘*Wynken, Blynken and Nod,” based on the 
exploits of Oku, Kuroki and Nodzu.) 


(>? ’Oki and Nod’ one night 
Marched off on their wooden 
shoes— 
Marched to the left and marched to 
the right, 
Plying a cunning ruse. 
‘‘What are you hunting and where do 
you fare?” 
The old moon asked the three. 
‘*We would set a snare for the great 
big bear, 
Wherever his haunt may be ; 
Traps of iron and steel have we,” 
Said Oku, 
Oki 
And Nod’. 


The old moon laughed and sang a song 
As they baffled the great big bear 
Whe would strike with an arm both 
stout and long 
The wise three were not there. 
For Oku was moving about by night, 
And ’Oki was swift by day, 
While Nod’, he would dodge in a style 
polite— 
Ever about went they, 
Every whichaway— 
Oku, 
Oki 
And Nod’. 


They harried the bear, they clipped 
his claws ; 
They snipped at his shaggy fur. 
They leaped from his paws and his 
snapping jaws— 
Wonderful three they were! 
’*Twas all so funny it almost seemed 
As if it could not be. 
The big bear thought ’twas a dream 
he dreamed 
Of chasing that cunning three, 
And still he wondered where they 
might be— 
Oku, | 
“Oki 
And Nod’. 


W. D. NESBIT. 


THE ACME. 


Reverend Fourthly —“ Ah! 
we are here to-day and gone to- 
morrow.” 

Knicker—* That's not the 
worst. We are here to-morrow 
and the cook is gone to-day.” 
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HOPING AGAINST HOPE. 


CHo_tty—‘‘ There is Ethel van Smitten. 


She says she has given up all hopes of getting a husband.”’ 


Jacx—‘* Yes. She says she finds she never gets anything she hopes for until she gives up hoping 


for it.’’ 
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BRUDDER ’RASTUS’S OFFER. 
‘= a-bettin’ twenty shanghais 
An’ six pecks ob juicy yams, 
An’ ’bout thirty-leben ’possums 
An’ a smoke-house full ob hams, 


, Ag’inst jes’ one rotten apple, 
Dat November ’Il see fo’ sho’ 
Roosevelt an’ Fairbanks elected 
In a clean sweep, don’t yo’ know? 





DIGNITY. 
¢¢\JEVER, sir!” sternly declares McCul- 
lough Keene, the famous animal 

impersonator. 

“But,” persists the stage - manager, 
“ we've got to have you go on in the third 
act with Tom the piper’s son, dressed in a 
pig’s skin, to imitate that animal.” 

“Sir,” retorts the artist, “I cannot do it. Never shall it be said of 
me that I am a ham actor.” 





NO USE, 
E MEET the extravagant woman at the bargain-counter. 
«Why do you spend so much money ?” we ask. ‘ Would it not be 
well to lay*by something for a rainy day ?” 
With a merry gurgle of laughter she replies, ‘Goodness, no! I never 
go shopping on rainy days.” 


SIMPLE ADDITION. 
Assistant—* Here’s a rumor of a battle with a loss of twelve thou- 
sand men.” 





WANT TO KNOW? Editor—* And here’s another tumor the pees ron “rp — 
THE FARMER—‘‘ Goats? We ain't got no goats.” sand men. Issue an extra reporting rumors of two battles with losses o 
Tue city soy—‘‘ Then where do you get the butter-milk ?”’ twenty-seven thousand men.” 


GARDEN WORK. 
WE MEET the quilting-bee on his 
way toward the garden. 
“ How is this ?” we ask. ‘Do you 
not do your quilting indoors ?” 
“Occasionally,” he answers; “ but 


A CAMPAIGN THOUGHT. 
_— Newburg to Mt. Kisco, 
From Kiskatom to Medford, 
From Lynn to San Francisco, 
From Pittsburg to New Bedford, 








From Harrisburg to Milford, OFFICESTota (XS this morning I have to sew the bachelor’s 
. ? ’ 1 They 
__ From Nashua to Napa, 40 pon \C buttons on to the flower-bed and the fox- 
From Bennington to Guilford, peneveune gloves to the lady-fingers.” 
From Quogue to Saccarappa, BUILD ING 
Avevy Te 
We're told no rhyme for Davis — T HAVING been asserted by one who 
Will e’er the poet’s boast top. ? speaks with authority that “the 


But how about the mavis mountain-peaks of Democratic truth” 


are again in view, we naturally ask, 
“What! again?” and follow up the 
question with “ Where, oh, where ?” even 
while we pause to fancy that, if the star- 
tling assertion be also a true one, there 
is a golden opportunity for. some dime- 
museum to realize a considerable num- 
depended upon to develop a proper ex- 1. ber of the bright, elusive shekels of the 
cuse,.” Raw. realm. 


That’s finest on the toast top? 


“oye REALLY have no excuse for Fs 


this war,” said the statesman. 
“Very true,” said the ambitious 
king; “‘but that need not worry you, 
as fhe historians of the future may be 
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AN OLD SALT’S OB- 
SERVATIONS. 


TH! feller that thinks there 

ain’t no use in advertis- 
in’ is th’ same man that 
don’t believe in sendin’ his 
little ones to school. 

There’s one class of 
folks that’s great sufferers 
from th’ present price of beef, 
but don’t git no sympathy 
from none of us. I mean th’ 

- fellers with th’ black eyes. 

When you're sizin’ up 
your fellow-men be sure to 
take your observations in th’ 
right latitude. Some men 
that’s great when measured 
round th’ waist is less than 
middlin’ if you measure 
where they wear their hats. 

A feller in th’ smokin’- 
room was kickin’ on th’ 
quality of th’ ship’s cham- 
pagne. Two days later, aft- 
er th’ ship was wrecked, he 
was suckin’ at a_han’ker- 
chief soaked in dew an’ say- 
in’ that it tasted most re- 
markable good an’ sweet. 

I dreamt I went to hell. 
There was an awful wailin’ 
in th’ northeast corner. 
“What you doin’ with that 
feller ?” I asked of th’ devil. 
‘“Oh,” says he, “that’s one 
of th’ chaps that was always 
preachin’ when he was up 
on earth, an’ he’s feelin’ 
mighty bad about th’ pun- 
ishment I give him.” “What 
you doin’ to him ?” I asked 
then. ‘Oh, jest makin’ of 
him practice what he preached on earth,” he says. 

A woman passenger said to me one time, “ Mercy! I should think 
you'd git awful tired goin’ to sea. You don’t have no society.” Later 
I was ashore, an’ she asked me to come up to a lawn-party she was 
givin’. I went. I stayed a while an’ sampled folks. ‘ Is this society ?” 
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BILLy THE RAT—‘‘ Ain't dis bully, kid? 
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ENVIOUS. 


in dem sky-scrapers an’ can’t git away frum woik is jealous uv us."’ 





I asked. «It is,” she says. 
Th’ reason that I chuckled 
as I went away was because 
I was so glad I spend most 
my time at sea. 

““What makes you go 
for such a jong cruise on 
your yacht ?” a feller asks a 
millionaire. ‘To git away 
from th’ worries of th’ finan- 
cial world,” he answers. 
He'd been to sea two days 
when he rung th’ jingle-bell 
for full speed an’ told th’ 
skipper to steer her straight 
for home. “What's up?” 
th’ skipper says. ‘Great 
Scott!” th’ millionaire re- 
plies, “they ain’t no news- 
papers out here, an’I ain’t 
seen a ticker since we left 


our dock.” EDWARD MARSHALL, 


THE CAMPAIGN IS ON. 


—— THERE'S one thing 

that tires me,” argues 
the first citizen, “it is pea- 
nut politics.” 

“Yes,” agrees the sec- 
ond citizen, ‘ Peanut poli- 
tics is almost bad 
chestnut platforms.” 


as as 


ON HER DIGNITY. 


66 ] UNDERSTAND,” said 

the dignified English 
matron, “that your father 
made his money in— in 
trade.” 

“What do you mean ?” 
asked the American heiress. 

“ That he amassed his 
wealth by buying and sell- 
ing cou..aodities that the common people needed.” 

“He did nothing of the sort!” retorted the angry heiress. “I want 
you to understand that papa did not work a lick for a cent of his. He 
made it every bit by skinning people with watered stocks. I guess 
that’s just as easy money as the kind that you inherit, isn’t it?” 


I'll bet some uv de monkeys wot works up 
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Tomaso—‘‘ Peppo Skinnolino is coining 


MAKING MONEY. 


Tosasco—‘‘ Wit de monk an’ de organ, or at home, in his back room, on de quiet ?”’ 
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THE LOST P! 


They foolishly threw away the oy means 
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T PLANK. 


/means by which they could cross. 





PREPARATION. 


I ine nag is fine, 
And soon he’ll flit 
When on his spine 
I gayly sit. 


And that will be 

When pork’s on top 
And from the tree 

The chestnuts drop, 


For then, indeed, 

All fine and fresh, 
I'll proudly lead 

The old procesh 





In manner grand, 
) And howl in glee 


>» For Roosevelt and 


~* = For Fairbanks. See? 






BARRED FROM THE WANT COLUMNS. 


’ 


66] WANT to advertise for a man,” said the lady, ap- 
proaching the want-advertisement counter in the 
daily newspaper office. ‘I want to get a man to carry 
coal in the winter, keep up the fires, shovel snow, mow 
the lawn in summer, also sprinkle it, tend the flowers 
mind the children, wash dishes, sweep the front porch, run 
errands, and all that kind of work—in short, I want a man 
who will always be around the place and can be called 
upon for any kind of hard work. He must be sober and 
reliable, of good appearance, not over thirty "—— 
«Pardon, madam,” said the clerk ; ‘‘ we cannot accept 
matrimonial advertisements.” 








SUPERLATIVE SCORN. 


Lizzy—*‘ Yer needn't scoff ter me because yer flung me lover over.” SS — >” 
Mame—"' Keep yer milk-sop! 1 wouldn't have a lover dat didn’t git jealous uv me an’ black me Jaggles—" How « ee ES Hh ED 
Waggles—* Uses a little hoss sense.” 


two eyes wanst in a while."’ 


THE HAIR OF THE DOG. 
¢¢\]EED not tell me that like 

does not cure like,” as- 
serted the man with the apolo- 
getic mustache. 

“Who tried to tell you 
so?” asked the man with the 
aggressive chin. 

‘*No one; but the point 1 
wanted to make was this: My 
wife wore one of these drop- 
stitch waists until she got 
rheumatism, and then the ; 
nurse spread mustard on the to Sy) © 
waist and made a porous-plas- 
ter of it and cured the rheu- 
matism.” 


GOT THE TITLE. 
E married for a title— 
But you must understand 
He specified as vital 
The title to her land. 
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IMPOSSIBLE. 


First PATRON—‘‘ What's the matter—can't you make a square meal off’n a steak ?”’ 
SECOND PATRON—‘‘ No; how can I make a square meal off'n a round steak ?”’ 


THE SUMMER BAND. 


Ao I hear, dear heart, keep still! 
Flock by yourself, in some retreat ; 
Take to the woods, go chase yourself— 
The band is passing down the street. 


The flags are up, and in the winds 
Then fly the red and white and blue. 

The band plays on; but, weary heart, 
There’s nothing in the air for you. 


An Indian, so the legend runs, 
Will slow up when he hears a note, 
And grow as docile through and through 
As any home-fed nanny-goat. 


Ah, could he but hear fhose tunes which 
The street-bands call their summer goods— 
‘*¢ B—d—lia” and all kindred stuff— 
He’d take instanter to the woods. F. H. B. 


WOKE UP. 


Waggles— That college professor is more 
successful since he gave up trying to reason out 
everything by deduction.” 
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DIFFERENT. 


Suiipey Stats—‘‘ Please, mum, but we're a couple uv shipwrecked sailors *'—— 
Lapy— ‘What! You never was near the water.’’ 
Siwey Srats—** Puffickly right, mum; puffickly right. We wuz on a air-ship."’ 























Fassenger (on ocean liner of the future) 
—*+ Will you please direct me to my state- 


room? It’s No. 727.” 

Clerk—It's about half a mile aft. 
Take trolley-car on starboard promenade.” 
—Chicago Tribune. 


Bifkins—* | know one girl who doesn’t 
try to conceal her age.” 





Mifkins— What's the explanation ?” |. 


Bifkins —“ She has a twin brother.”— | 
Morning Telegraph. 


At the exhibition of the California fruit- 
growers’ association, at Chicago, the Sohmer | 
Pianos were chosen in preference to all other | 
makes, thus again showing the high estimation | 
in which these popular instruments are held by 
the public. 


«Do you think the modern girl is bene- | 
fited by an athletic training ?” 
“Yes,” answered Miss Cayenne. ‘It 
enables her to get in and out of a ham- 
mock without breaking her neck.”— 

Washington Star. 


Last week a strapping negro woman 
was up before a magistrate, charged with | 
unmercifully beating her boy. 

«I don’t understand how you can have 
the heart to treat your own child so 
cruelly,” said the magistrate. | 

«Jedge, has you been a parent of a| 
wufless yaller boy like dat ar cub of 
mine ?” 

« Never—no, never” (with great ve-| 
hemence—-and getting red in the face). 

«Den don’t talk ; you don’t know nuf- 
fin about it.”"—-Philadelphia Ledger. 








Systematic Shampooing with 


Packers 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 


means healthy hair and scalp and 
prevents premature baldness 


The Packer Mfg. Co., New York, 








“Swell? Well, I should say so,” re- 
marked the Chicagoan, speaking of a 
prominent fellow-citizen. ‘Why, his 
family ’s got money to burn.” 

“But their blood,” suggested the Bos- 
ton girl; “ what of that ?” 

‘They make extract of beef, blood pud- 
dings and things of that. Nothing ever 
goes to waste in their slaughter-house.” 
—Philadelphia Press. 





| right with Abbott’s Angostura Bitters. 


| book stations in the Russian army so that 


GEORGIA SCENES. 
Here you have a river 
Singin’ on the run ; 


First lump of delight—« My husband 
is so jealous.” 
Second lump of delight—* How ab- 


Yonder is a green field surd |” 
Wavin’ in the sun. First lump of delight—“ Why, isn't 
yours ?” 
Here you have a youngster Second lump of delight—* Of course 
Swingin’ on a gate— not.” ; 


Feller with a fishin’-pole, 
Another diggin’ bait. 


Not a bit o’ gloom there— 
Everything is bright ; 
Wish I was a bioom there, 
Swingin’ in the light. 
—Atlanta Constitution. 


Inactive liver, depressed spirits—make both 
The 
genuine Abbott’s will revolutionize the system. 





‘*Wouldn’t it be a fine idea to establish 


the Russian soldiers could be supplied 
with good reading material ?” 

‘But why favor the Russians rather 
than the Japanese ?” 

«Well, I wanted the Russians to have 
the books so that he who runs may read.” 

-Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


‘““You look hot,” said Sinnick. ‘One 
would think you had been running a 
race. 

‘‘ Well,” replied Faiker, the reporter, 
‘‘IT have been chasing around to-day, for 
a fact.” 

‘‘Fora fact? What possible use could 
you have for a tact ?”— Catholic Standard, 


Cumso—* Gildersleeve, why don’t you 
and Wilberforce smoke the pipe of peace ?” 

Gildersleeve—1 swore off smoking 
last month.”— Detroit Free Press, 





AS EASY. 
NEEDS ONLY A LITTLE THINKING. 


The food of childhood often decides 
whether one is to grow up well nourished 
and healthy or weak and sickly from im- 
proper food. 

It’s just as easy to be one as the other, 
provided we get a proper start. 

A wise physician like the Denver doctor 
who knew .about food can accomplish 
wonders, provided the patient is willing to 
help and will eat only proper food. 

Speaking of this case, the mother said 
her little four-year-old boy was suffering 
from a peculiar derangement of the stom- 
ach, liver and kidneys, and his feet became 
so swollen he couldn't take a step. ‘* We 
called a doctor who said at once we must 
be very careful as to his diet, as improper 
food was the only cause of his sickness, 
Sugar, especially, he forbid. 

‘So the doctor mace up a diet and the 
principal food he prescribed was Grape- 
Nuts, and the boy, who was very fond of 
sweet things, took the Grape-Nuts readily 
without adding any sugar. (Doctor ex- 
plained that the sweet in Grape-Nuts is not 
at all like cane or beet sugar but is the 
natural sweet of the grains.) 

«We saw big improvement inside a few 
days and now Grape-Nuts are almost his 
only food, and he is once more a healthy, 
happy, rosy-cheeked youngster, with every 
prospect to grow up into a strong healthy 








40 Sizes, 10c. to 50c. each 
A. SANTAELLA & CO., Makers, TAMPA, Fla. 
Sold by First Class Dealers Everywhere. 


man.” Name given by Postum Co., Bat- 
| tle Creek, Mich. i 
| The sweet in Grape-Nuts is the nature- 
sweet known as Post Sugar, not digested 
in the liver like ordinary sugar, but pre- 
digested. Feed the youngsters a hand- 
ful of Grape-Nuts when nature demands 
sweet and prompts them to call for sugar. 
There’s a reason. 
Get the little book, ‘‘ The Road to Well- 
ville” in each package. 





You will get more prompt attention and better service 


ating !"—New Yorker. 


«Look here !” demanded the irate hotel 
proprietor, ‘‘ what did you say to that last 
guest ?” 

“Why,” replied the waiter, ‘ he didn’t 
pass over a tip, so I said, ‘I think you 
have forgotten something, sir.’ ” 

“That's just it, 
returned to the table and took three or 
anges and six pears.”"— Chicago News. 


> 


First boarding-house mistress—* \'ve 
seen it figured out that people can live on 
twelve cents a day.” 

Second boarding-house mistress—A\\' 
but you can’t get them to do it.”"—Areok- 
lyn Life. 





Wives sometimes object to life insur- 
They know 
Get particulars free. 


Widows do. 
its value. 


portunity. 


PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 
g21-3-5 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


ance, never 


No im- 


First lump of delight—* How humili- | 


After you said that he | 





Mr. Eubedee— Yes, I've changed a 
good deal since then, Mrs. Jones.” 

Mrs. Fones—* And tor the better, | 
trust.” 

Mr. Eubedee—* They used to call mea 
wild youth, you remember ; but now "—— 

Mrs. Fones—* Now ?” 


Mr, Eubedee—* Now they call me an 
old reprobate.”"—Life. 


He— Did Howler enjoy his vacation 
at the seashore ?” 

She— 1 don’t know ; but his friends in 
town did.”"—Chicago Fournal. 








Its Creamy Head 
Its Rich Bouquet 
Its Mellow Flavor 
Its Perfect Condition 
Spoil you for the “muddy” kind 


Any dealer, Anywhere, Any place. 





Safely 
Welded 
To 

The Rock 


HAS THE 
STRENGTH OF 
GIBRALTAR 


JOHN, F. DRYDEN, President. De 











Provision for the future of 
your family and protection for 
your home is loyalty to your 
sacred trust. 


The Best Provision 
The Safest Protection 


LIFE 
INSURANCE 


he Prudential 


INSURANCE CO. OF AMERICA. 


pt. N. Home Office: NEWARK, N. J. 


“Visit The Prudential’s Exhibit, Palace of Education, World's Fair, St. Louis” 





chadnezzar eat grass ?” 








by mentioning JupGz when answering advertisements. 


Star. 


“Why,” asked the teacher, “ did Nebu- 


And after a silence the small boy from | man.” 
Chicago made answer, ‘* Maybe there was 
a beef strike in Babylon.”— Washington 


Magistrate — ‘The evidence clearly 
shows that yon threw a stone at this! 





.n’ the looks of the man 
it! 


Prisoner—“ 
shows more thin that, your honor; 
shows that I hit him.”—Scraps. 











First-Class Hotels and Clubs, on Wheels 


The Through 
Trains of... 


The New York GentralJ 
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Hunter 
Whiskey 


leads in public favor solely 
on its quality, age, purity, 
flavor, all as one in its 


Perfection 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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Ste/la—* Did he propose on his knees ?” 

Bella—* Beautifully ; you see, he’s so 
used to crawling under his auto.” —New 
York Sun. 
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SOME MORE STANZAS FROM THE RUBY 
YACHT. 

Lo! from his lair the damp hydropathist 

Breathes at the Potter venom; shrieks 
“« Desist 

From this thy traffic with the demon Rum; 

‘Wine is a mocker’; topers are hell's 
grist.” 





And what is he, this tankard filled with 
gas? 

| This *‘ only child and brother to the ass”? 

Mayhap, he hath but water-on-the-brain ; 

Mayhap, his thirst hath atrophied, alas ! 


Hark! what a squall from Double-Yew- 
Sea-Tea- 





| Ewes goeth forth in shrill staccato key 

|’Gainst “dedication” of a poor man’s 
club. 

Nay, gently, sisters, let the bishop be. 


“Ah! where is ‘Sister Nation’ with her | 
axe ? 

|‘ Anathema!’ he should have said, not 
‘ Pax 

Vobiscum !’ for the bogey’s eager claws | 

Seize jag-juice drinkers, melting them like | 
wax. 


«Oh, for a Boole to bust this boozing-shop, 

This slide to sheol, slippery with pop, 

Where those that come to sneer remain 
to ‘smile ’— 

Can nothing this vile guzzling habit stop ?” 


Then in the Midway Tavern, dedicate 

By holder of the staff apostolate, 

| We thirsty sinners mod’rately will tope, 

While water-nymphs bewail our awful 
fate. —New York Times. 





WILSON 
WHISKEY 


THAT’S ALL! 





SNAPE PONP o 








Madge—* I never see her wearing that 
medal she received last summer for sav- | 
ing three persons from drowning.” | 

Marjorie— Why, you little goose, that | 
girl has a championship golf medal to| 

| wear now.”—Zown Topics. 
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some other brand, as there 


! 


just as good. “Well, you see,’” said he, “‘ this is the 
only brand I know of. I have seen it advertised so much 
that the name has been impressed upon my mind.”” 

So it is with every branch of business. 
only advertise enough you will kill any competitor, more 
especially where your goods are in any way superior. 


Select a good medium and stick fo it. 


A man, woman or child in a good mood is more liable to read your adver- 
tisement than those who are not. The" JUDGE” puts them in a good humor, 
and when they read your advertisement they remember it. Q Enough sald. 


hink 
it over 


Fé WANT to 
tell you a 
little ad’bertising’ 
story that may 
be of value to 
" you. @ The other day I 
Went into a store With a 
friend of mine. He bought a 
certain brand of goods. I 
asked him why he did not buy 


were several on the market 


If you can 



































ANOTHER CONVERT. 


CuHIcKEN CHARLIE—‘‘ Oh, Lordy! ef I eber git out ob dis I'll be a vegetarium all de 
res’ ob mah life.”’ 





LESLIE'S 








, Seen AVE. LES LIE’S 





WEEKLY 


Oldest and yet youngest 
illustrated paper in America 


Every part of the paper of human interest 


Jasper’s hints to money- 
makers alone are worth ten . 
times the subscription price 


$4 per Year $1 for 3 Months 


225 











WEEKLY 

















WELL. 
He held her little hand in his, 
They stood thus for a spell, 
And then she shyly looked at him 
And said the one word, “ Well ?” 


Nay, let us draw the curtain now, 


Why spy upon them there ? 
HOTEL ENOX She spoke the word, and it was well 
For that enchanted pair. 


Boylston and Exeter Streets 


—Chicago Record-Herald. 


BOSTON New correspondent (at the front)— 


‘These Japs must be deaf and dumb; I 


This beautiful hotel, situated in can’t get a word out of them. Do they 


Boston’s most exclusive resi- 





talk with their fingers ?” 
Old correspondent—* Talk with their 


dential section, is an exception- | fingers! They don’t talk at all.”—Desroit 


ally desirable summer home. Free Press. 

The rooms are large, cool, and When you're feelin’ grouchy 
finely furnished. Only two __Let the sunshine in; 
minutes’ walk from Back Bay When your face gits feelin’ hard 


stations. Near the Art Mu- 


Crack it with a grin. 





seum, Trinity Church, and Don’t be ’fraid 0’ wrinkles, | 
x s Tear loose with your mirth ; 
Boston Public Library. Elec- |) An old face laughter-wrinkled 


trics to every part of the city 


pass the door. 


Is the sweetest thing on earth. 
Houston Post. 
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You will get more prompt attention and better service 








by mentioning JupDGE when answering advertisements. 














A MYSTERY. 
Corinne—‘‘ Wher are they going on their honeymoon trip?” 


Puc@se—‘‘ They haven't the least idea. They are going to start out in a 
dirigible balloon.” 


and I want you to answer each of my 
questions honestly.” 


Angostura build up wasted tissue, brighten up | 
the mental, and make new men and women. 


about even with the world.” | 





Lawyer— You have taken your oath| Mrs. Golightly—« This is my new six- 
ty-five-dollar bathing-dress, my dear. 
What do you think of it ?” 

Witness—* Yes, sir.” Golightly—* Think you got less for 
Lawyer—* What is your occupation ?”| your money than any one I ever knew.”— 
Witness—*1 am a driver.” | Jown Topics. 
Lawyer—* Do you drive a wagon ?” 
| 








Witness— No, sir ; I do not.” Diggs—* Old Skinner is said to be 
Lawyer—* Now be careful and remem-! worth a million dollars.” 


ber that you are on your oath. You ad- | Biggs— Made it out of whiskey, eh ?” 
mit that you are a driver; now, honestly,! Digys— No; not a dollar of it.” 
don’t you drive a wagon ?” | Siggs—* But he’s a liquor dealer.” 





Witness—* No, sir; I drive a horse. Diggs— Yes ; but he made his money 


| —Albany Evening Fournal. out of the water he put into the whiskey.” 


—Chicago News. 





Bitters that benefit mind and body. Abbott’s 

His wife—| hear that your new pa- 
tient is very rich.” 

— | Phystcian—’Sh! He isso rich that I 
“| think,” he said, « that Iam now just | gave the mustard plaster I placed on his 
i | back a Latin name.”— Chicago News. 

‘Even with the world ?” See 
“Yes. I figure that | have now reached| Few women are as old as they look be- 


a point where I owe just about as many/| fore they get themselves fixed up in the 
people as I don’t owe.” — Chicago Post. | morning.— Chicago Record-Herald. 




















‘The Asiatic Crisis 


One of the greatest struggles in history opens with the Russo-Japanese war. Its outcome 
may change the entire map of Asia, and perhaps Europe. What likelihood is there of 
other nations becoming involved ? 





atrocities, says in the New York Heraéd: 


“Look up the history of the Crimean War and find how long Russia 
fought England, France, Turkey and Sardinia combined, to find how 
long the Czar’s Army can stand up against Japan.” 


Ridpath’s History of the World 


“The only World’s History that reads like a story- 
book, yet is recognized as a standard authority,” 


is a necessity at all times, and doubly so now 


























9 Volumes 
Il inches Tall, 8 Inches 
6,800" Pages, 4,000 Ilan 
Sent on Seven Days’ Approval trations, Weight 62 Lbs, 


Occupy 21 Ins. Shelf Room 


GREAT NEWSPAPERS AND PERIODICALS WILL SPEND HUNDREDS 
OF THOUSANDS OF DOLLARS to give you the latest news of battles and movements 
of the armies ana navies. To appreciate what the great struggle means you should go further 
back than the newspapers and magazines will take you. Read tlie records of the nations. You 
can’t understand the news of the war unless you’re reasonably familiar with the history and 
development of these countries. Nowhere can you find everything you want to know so 
succinctly and interestingly told as in Ridpath’s Bistory of the World, 


A SAVING OF FIFTY PER CENT. 


In cleaning up our stock we find a few slightly “ rubbed” and mismatched 
sets—no torn or soiled pages. The difference would scarcely be noticeable 
te anyone outside the book trade. Rather than rebind euch a «mall lot 
we will dispose of them at what they would be worth to us with the 
covers torn off, and on small monthly payments. 


If you’d like te possess the only world’s history that reads like a 
story-book—yet is recognized by such men as William McKinley, 
Benjamin Harrison, Grover Cleveland, Dr. Cuyler, Bishop Vin- 
cent, and thousands more, as a standard authority and the great- 
est historical reference work in existence, 





JUDGE 
August 27 


MERRILL 
& BAKER, 
9& 11 PF. 16th St., 
New York. 


Without cost to me please send 
the RIDPATH Sample page 
and illustration book which con- 
‘ ae Sek of Race Charts, 
*hronological Charts, Colored Race- 
Send for the free specimen book TO-DAY Type gg te y moteen 
That specimen book will tell you all about the history— Papen, with fnll pastivalace gad oonee ah 
HOW it came to be written, H O W it will interest an A rages, with fll particulars and prices of 
entertain you. WHY you andl it, and HOW you can ‘ the slightly damaged sets. 
secure one of the slightly mismatched sets at much 
less than the subscription price. 


Merrill & Baker, Pubiishers, 
Il East 16th Street, New York 


GUND Seeders ncsdebon shal ncethagctnsaeadsateal 
INQUIRY COUPON 
If you mention JupGE you need not cut out coupon. 
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A TERRIBLE CLIMATE, 
Mrs. McCtancy (her first view of the trolley)—‘‘ Great hivins, Pat! look 
how th’ gale is runnin’ away wid thot little shanty!”’ 
Mr. McCrancy—‘‘ Thot settles it! Oi lave to-morry fer County Sligo. 
Blamed if Oi'll shtay in a counthry phere th’ wind blows th’ loikes av thot!”’ 











From August 10th to November 10th 
THE 


CAMPAIGN JUDGE 


FOR $1.25 











It preaches Republicanism as no other periodical 
does, through forceful and timely cartoons, so that 
even those who cannot read may understand. 


It ts the laughter-producing friend 
of everybody, and has dispelled more 
gloom than has any other publication. 


If you are in favor of Republican supremacy, 
see that the CAMPAIGN JUDGE is circulated 
wherever there are doubtful voters. Send $1.25 


for the best three months of the campaign, 








JUDGE COMPANY 
225 FOURTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 





























LIFE FOR ART. 

The painter in his studio, 

Where buyers never come to buy, 
Though he may hang his sketches low, 

Or switch around and hang ’em high, 

Still smothers his discouraged sigh 
With one illusion from the heart 

Which lures him on again to try. 
“Heigho! I’m living for me art !” 


The footsore actor, stepping slow 
Along the rural railway tie, 
Reflecting on the one-night show 
Where audiences come to guy, 
Frowns dark at fate, inquiring why 
His lot was cast for such a part, 
Then speaks to the unheeding sky, 
‘Ha, ha! I’m living for me art !” 


The pugilist, who’s fashioned so 
He has to fight the minor fry, 
With now and then a mixed-ale go 
With some “past champ” who hap- 
pens nigh, 

He puts his dreams of fortune by, 
\ith crumbs of solace, rough, though tart, 
While bandaging a blackened eye. 

« Aw, fudge! I’m living fer me art!” 
ENVOY. 
Comrades, when golden visions fly, 
And we're neglected in the mart, 
Blame not our imperfections. Fie! 
We all are living for our art. 
—New York Globe. 





Mr. Vounghusband—“ My wife and I 
are always of one opinion.” 

Cynical friend—* Hers, of course.” — 
New York Sun. 


“« Now is the time to lay in your coal !” 
is the peculiar way a sign in the window 
of a Brooklyn store reads. Less ambigu- 
| ous is the placard of a tailor on the same 
block, who has a genius for advertising. 
It says, 

«Pants, fifty cents a leg; if you buy 
two legs, the seat thrown in.”—Vew York 
Times. 

“Dat kid,” remarked the first boy 
| Sneeringly, “goes to Sunday-school an’ 
| likes it.” 

‘How d’yer know?” demanded the 
other. 

"Cause he calls it ‘Sabbat’-school.” 
—Philadelphia Press. 





‘‘ Where can I get dinner?” asked the 
weary passenger on the express train. 
| ‘Read the time-table,” growled the 
brakeman. ‘ Don’t you see it says, ‘Short 
stops for lunch’ ?” 
“Yes. But I can’t eat short stops.”— 
Chicago News. 


| Fudge—* Did I understand you to say 
| that the parties used high words ?” 
| Witness—* Their voices were pitched 
rather high, but the words they used were 
extremely low.”— Cincinnati Enquirer. 
ee 
Sign-painter—* | don’t see any suitable 
vacant space on your walls. Where do 
|you want the motto, ‘Terms Strictly 
| Cash,’ painted ?” 
Barber-shop proprietor—* On the ceil- 
ing, of course.”"—Chicago Tribune. 
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DRAWINGS ALL BY “ZIM” 
..A BOOK FULL OF LAUGHS... 
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The most unique 
collection of 


FUN, 
WIT and 
HUMOR 


offered the public 
in recent years 
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READY EARLY IN AUGUST 


25 Cents Postpaid 


J Order It To-Day 


JUDGE COMPANY 


225 FOURTH AVENUE, ° 


NEW YORK 
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RBRUGS | 


\readia. 


MIXTURE. | 

«When he was at school,| 
Jimmy Moggridge smoked a| 
cane-chair, and he has since| 
said that from cane to ordi- 
nary mixtures was not so 
noticeable as the change from 
mixtures to the 


J. M. Barrie. 


ordinary 


Arcadia.” 





THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, Only ealesroom 


5th Ave., cor 22d St. York. 








THE 
GREATAMERICAN 


a (SPECIAL 


Com ANY 


AN 
We are selling the BEST 0 F F ER 
NE 


W CROP 


5Oc. TEAS |@y\ wists 





in the U.S. wards of Teas, Cof- 
Oolong, Eng. Breakfast, Gun- | fees, Spices, Extracts and 


The literary lion was furnishing his li- 
es completely in brown. 


“And now,” he observed, as he sur- 
veyed the finished apartment, “I'll have 
‘what every one has heard of but few 
seen, namely ” 

Here he smiled— 

“ A brown study.”—Pittsburg Post. 


Not long ago an old colored woman 
| of Virginia visited a doctor and informed 
[him that her husband was seriously ill, 
The doctor hastened home with her, and 
upon making a diagnosis of the man’s 
case informed the wife that he had a hope- 
less case of gastritis. 

‘Gastritis !” ejaculated the old woman. 
‘‘De Lawd knows I don’t know how he 
ever got gastritis, ‘cause I don’t burn a 
thing but coal and ile in dis house, an’ but 
powertul little of that.” — Philadelphia 
Ledger, 


Round sergeant— What! Asleep 
again? Can it be that this is from force 
of habit ?” 

Waking patrolman—N-n-no, sir. Jest 
ahabit o' th’ force.” Baltimore Ame rican, 
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**Oh! I feel it cheer my heart ; 
"Tis a sin so soon to start— 
Let us drink before we part 
A health to thine and mine.” 





ESTABLISHED'1793. p 


Green wm 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 














“A merciful man 
is merciful to his 








face.” He uses 
Shav- 


Williams’ 
ing Soap. 


Williams’ Shaving Sticks and Tablets sold every- 
where. The J. B. Williams Co, , Glastonbury, Conn. 











Nixed, Japan, Young Hyson, 
Imperial, Ceylon, 

Geod Oolongs, Mixed and 
Eng. Breakfast, 25 & 30c. Ib, 





We are selling the BEST 


25c. COFFEE 


powder, Souchong, Congou | Baking Powder, we will 


allow you 20 per cent. 
off and pay all express 
charges, 80 that you may 
thoroughly test the quality 
of the goods. This is a 
chance that is seldom 
offered; it gives alla 
chance to purchase our 











flood Roasted COFFEES, 
12, 15, 18 and 20c. a Ib. | goods at less than cost. 
For full particulars and prompt attention, address, 


WR. COOK, care ot THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO. 


81 & 88 Vesey Street, P. 0. Box 289, New York. 














You will get more prompt attention and better service 
by mentioning JuDGE when answering advertisements. 








Popular 
Reading 








Fun for the [Pittions 


JUDGE’S LIBRARY MAGAZINE 
Ten Cents a Copy 


SIS HOPKINS’ OWN BOOK 
Ten Cents a Copy 


JUDGE’S QUARTERLY 
Twenty-five Cents a Copy 


JOEL JARVIS’S JAY JOKES 
Ten Cents a Copy 





Any of the above by mail from the publishers on 
receipt of price 


Address JUDGE, New York 























Bossy—‘‘ Do you know what daddy calls you, Mr. Tovey ?"’ 

Mr. Tovey—‘‘ No, Bobby. What is it ?”’ 

Bossy—‘‘ He calls you Port Arthur, ’cause you take so long to surrender.”’ 
—-Punch, 








Everybody who knows, knows that good whiskey is the best 
stimulant. verybody who knows “I. W. Harper,” knows the best 
whiskey—for beverage, stimulant or other medicinal use. Sold by 
leading dealers every where. 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO., Louisville, Ky. 


ENNEN "S talcum 
Su K 








y Removes all odor of perspiration. 
— lightful after Shaving. Sold everywhere, or 
mailed on receipt of 25c, Get Mennen’s (the original), Sample Free. 
GERHARD MENNEN COMPANY, Newark, N.J. 











Patient—* Do you consider this trouble 
fatal, doctor? You know my means are 
limited and ”--—— 

Doctor—* Well, as a rule the patient 
succumbs to it after about two thousand 
dollars’ worth of treatment.”—Zi/e. 





NOTHING BETTER MADE FROM THE 
JUICE OF GRAPES 





SERVED EVERYWHERE 





Sister—* You have told me her name, 
yet I know no more than I did before. Is 
she beautiful ?” 

Brother—* Beautiful ?. Why, she could 
make even the present fashions look ar- 
tistic."—New York Weekly. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


A. $2, 84, and 86 Bleecker Street 
Branch Phd whe 20 Keekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will 
send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear abcut you, your friends, or 
any. subject on which you" want to be “up to date.” 

Every newspaper and ‘periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. ‘l'erms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. Henry Romaike, 33 Union Square, N. ¥. 

















PRESS OF SACKETT & WILHELMS LITHOGRAPHING AND PRINTING COMPANY, NEW YORK. 


and Liquor Habit curedin1 = 
to 20 days. No pay till cured, 

Write DR. J. L. £ STEPHENS Cco., 
Dept. 12, Lebanon, Ohig, 








9 ?HIP SAILS | 
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AS THE SHIP WAS LEAVING. 


Yacut-captain—‘‘ Hark! What was that noise? Has the hawser parted ?”’ 
Ke_ty—‘‘ Make yure moind aisy, cap. It’s only th’ naygur cook kissin’ his woife good-bye.”’ 











COPYRIGHT 1904 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 225 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORK 


AT THE HOCKSTEIN—COHEN BASEBALL GAME. 


Captain Conen—‘‘ For hevink’s sake, Goldberg! vot’s der matter mit you? Forget dot you are catching customers now und dry und catch dot bail. 
Remember dees is a game ohf bleasure, not beezness.”’ 


Sackett & Wilhelms Litho & Ptg Co.NewYork 





